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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen- Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss, Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 

Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 

Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 

Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 











Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “Jul. 31” 
your subscription expired with the July, 1931 issue; if “Aug. 31,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a ° 


Benedictine Father. 
Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Attractive Premiums for NEW 


Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


SPECIAL for Five NEW Subscriptions Paid in Advance: — 


The Fairest Flower of Paradise. This splendid work by Cardinal 
Lepicier contains considerations on the Litany of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. It is enriched with examples from the lives of the saints who 
were specially devoted to Our Lady. Written in a clear, simple and 
interesting style. Without painstaking study, the reader imbibes a 
more intimate knowledge of Mary which is at the same time delightful 
and soul-inspiring. You will feel amply recompensed, on receiving this 
book, for the effort of obtaining five new subscriptions. 


For Four NEW Subscriptions 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a child’s complete prayer- 
book. 160 pages. Bound either in black pin American Seal, Morocco 
grain leather, red under gold edge, stamped in genuine gold on front, 
OR: — 

The same bound in white seal imitation leather, red under gold 
edge, stamped in gold on front. This is excellent as a gift for First 
Holy Communion. OR: — 


Mother of Pearl Rosary, oval beads on white metal chain. An 
attractive pair of beads suitable for any occasion. 


For Two NEW Subscriptions 


An imported French Gray metal Shield of the Sacred Heart, 3% x 
3% inches. The attractive figure of the Sacred Heart in relief sur- 
rounded by the words: “I will bless every place where a picture of My 
Heart shall be exposed and honored,’”’ makes it a pleasing gift. OR: — 


Placard of the Blessed Virgin. A beautiful celluloid-covered pic- 
ture with easel. Will bring an atmosphere of devotion into any of 
your rooms. Stand it on your desk, piano, dressing table, etc. OR: — 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — as above, except bound 
in cloth. Colors: black, white, blue, red or rose flexible cloth, cut flush. 


For One NEW Subscription 


Mary, Our Mother a booklet treating of how our Mother is our 
refuge, our consoler, our guide; the power of Mary’s Name in life 
and death. OR: — 


Manual of Prayers: Contains Mass prayers, confession and Com- 
munion devotions, the Epistles and Gospels for Sundays and feast days, 
and other prayers. Black cloth binding, red edges, 144 pages. Handy 
vest pocket size. Appreciated by men and boys. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
































O the rapture of that moment when Mary, the purest, humblest, holiest of Virgins is 
crowned Queen of Heaven, exalted above all the celestial choirs as the Daughter of the 
Father, the Mother of the Son, and the love-flaming spouse of the Holy Ghost! 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 27 August, 1931 No. 4 





Our Glorious Mother 


Feast of the Assumption, August 15th 





Mary, Holy Church commemorates the happy departure 
of the Blessed Mother of God and her translation into 
the kingdom of her Son. From Him she received a 
crown of immortal glory and a throne above all the 
other saints and heavenly spirits. After Christ, as the triumphant 
conqueror of death and hell, ascended into heaven, His Blessed Mother 
remained at Jerusalem, persevering in prayer with the disciples, till 
with them she had received the Holy Ghost. St. John the Evangelist, 
to whom Christ recommended her on the Cross, took her under his 
protection. Tradition says that they made their home at Ephesus. 
The prelates assembled at the general council which was held at 
Ephesus in 43] mention as the highest privilege of that city, the 
sojourn there of St. John, the beloved disciple, and the Mother of God. 

Though the Blessed Virgin Mary paid the common debt of nature 
in death, yet if the passing of the saints is called rather a sweet sleep 
than death, how much more sweet was the passing of the Queen of 
saints, who had been exempt from all sin! The Assumption of the 
Virgin Mary which is celebrated on August 15th, is the greatest of 
all the festivals which Holy Church celebrates in her honor. It is 
the consummation of all the other great mysteries by which her life 
was rendered most wonderful. Jt is the birthday of her true greatness 
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and glory, and the crowning of all the virtues of her entire life which 
we admire in her other festivals. On this day we praise and thank 
God for all the gifts bestowed upon Mary, but especially for the glory 
with which He has crowned her. In this we join our homage and 
mingle our joy with all the blessed spirits in heaven. What must 
have been their exultation and triumph on this occasion! 

With what honor do you think God Himself received His Mother 
into His kingdom! What glory He bestowed upon her whom He 
exalted above the highest cherubim, and placed on a throne raised 
above all the choirs of His blessed spirits! The seraphim, angels, 
and all the other glorious inhabitants of His kingdom, perceiving 
the graces with which she was adorned and the dazzling beauty and 
lustre with which she shone forth as she mounted on high from earth, 
cried out in amazement: “Who is she that cometh up from the desert, 
flowing with charms and delights, leaning upon her Beloved?” The 
heavens were astonished at the glory, the magnificence, the power 
and greatness conferred upon the Blessed Virgin Mary; the saints of 
earth have contemplated in glowing rapture her beauty and her bliss. 

“Nothing more delights me, yet nothing terrifies me more, than 
to discourse of the glory of the Virgin Mary,” exclaimed St. Bernard. 
St. Francis de Sales explains how she is clothed with the sun, that 
is, with a glory transcending that of the other blessed as the brightness 
of the sun surpasses that of the stars. 


Mary’s Fidelity to Grace . 


Whilst we contemplate the glory to which Mary is raised by her 
triumph on this day, in profound sentiments of veneration, astonish- 
ment and praise, we ought, for our own advantage, to consider by 
what means she arrived at this sublime degree of honor and happiness, 
that we may walk in her footsteps. True, her highest dignity was 
that of being the Mother of God, yet it was not this which God 
crowned in her. So near a relation to God was assuredly to be 
adorned with the greatest graces, but it was Mary’s fidelity to grace 
which was the measure of her glory. It was her virtues which God 
considered in the recompense He bestowed upon her — those virtues 
which shone so brightly in her life under all conditions: charity, 
profound humility, spotless purity, unalterable patience, meekness, 
holy zeal, and ardor in paying to God the most perfect homage of 
adoration, love, praise and thanksgiving. 

Charity, or the love of God, is the queen and the most excellent 
of all virtues because no other virtue can be meritorious of eternal 
life unless it be animated by and proceed from the motive of holy 
charity. In this consists the perfection of all true sanctity. Mary 
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surpassed all others in sanctity in proportion as she excelled them 
in the most pure, most ardent and most perfect charity. But if charity 
was proof of her eminent sanctity, its foundation was her sincere and 
profound humility. This was the source of her transcending charity 
and of all her other virtues, by drawing from heaven those graces 
into her soul. It was Mary’s humility, chiefly, which attracted God 
from His seat of glory to take up His abode in her virginal bosom; 
it was humility that raised her to the highest throne among the blessed. 
Yes, the assumption of Mary into glory was the triumph of her 
humility. She was exalted in virtue, dignity and glory above all 
other creatures because she was of all the most humble. 

Great reasons have we to rejoice on this glorious festival of the 
crowning of the Blessed Virgin Mary as Queen of heaven. But whilst 
we rejoice that she has entered into bliss and has been made Mistress 
of heaven and earth, let us: — 

(1) Pour forth our souls in holy transports of thanksgiving to 
God for the high degree of grace and glory to which in His infinite 
mercy He has exalted her; 

(2) Resolve to imitate her virtues; 

(3) Implore her maternal intercession on our behalf at the 
throne of God. She has been raised to the greatest of glory, but 
she remains our Mother and will prove our most powerful advocate 
at the throne of the Triune God. 





Our Compassionate Mother 





IKE all the saints, St. Gertrude the Great was tenderly 
devoted to Mary, the Blessed Mother of our Lord. She 
could never separate our Divine Savior from His Blessed 
Mother, and always addressed Mary with the sweetest 
and tenderest of words. The Blessed Virgin repaid this 
love and devotion with abundant treasures of grace. Gertrude saw the 
exalted Queen of heaven in glory and splendor, sitting at the right 
hand of her Divine Son. Again, she saw her with the holy Child 
in her arms, receiving the caresses of His. sweet lips. And at another 
time she beheld her as mediatrix before the throne of God, petitioning 
and obtaining from Jesus all power, to use it according to her desires. 
Gertrude likewise saw how the saints of heaven reverently arose at 
every word that was spoken to the honor of the virginal purity of Mary. 


In the Trials of Life 


This loving and compassionate Mother has a tender care for her 
children on earth and assists them in countless needs. A devout. 
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matron, in the country of Sterzing, who had given birth to two children, 
was grief-stricken by the fact that one of them was dead. In her 
sorrow the mother dedicated the dead child to Our Lady of Trens,* 
to which shrine the child was carried by seven devout women, each 
of whom carried a lighted candle. Before the image of this Mother 
of Life the child gave visible signs of vitality, so that in the salutary 
bath of baptism it could be cleansed from original sin. 

Similarly, in the year 1723, parents of nobility from Pusterthal 
brought to Trens a child that had been born dead, and at the same 
time had several poor persons pray in its behalf. Marvelous to relate, 
at the shrine the child’s deathlike pallor changed to a lifelike hue 
and drops of perspiration appeared on its face. The miracle was 
witnessed by two priests. After the perspiration was wiped away 
several times, new drops appeared, giving sufficient evidence of life 
to baptize the child conditionally. (As witnesses to this miracle are 
mentioned: Rev. Martin Hoefer, Rev. Jos. Firler and Rev. John Platt- 
ner, the parish priest.) Truly, signs of the tenderness of our com- 
passionate Mother who would work a miracle rather than disappoint 
the confidence of her trusting children. 

In the village of Scham-Fay, China, a young girl fell suddenly 
ill. Her mother, who had become a Christian, had her baptized and 
watched at her side, admonishing her to pray to the Blessed Virgin 
for help. The girl did so, and one morning joyfully exclaimed: “My 
prayer has been heard, for with my own eyes I see the Blessed 
Virgin.” “My child,” said the mother, “ask the Blessed Virgin to 
restore you to health.” “Ah, my dear mother,” replied the girl, “Mary 
did not come to make me well, but to take me to heaven,” and shortly 
afterward she peacefully yielded up her soul. 


In the Sufferings of Purgatory 


During the lifetime of St. Luitgard, who was greatly devoted to 
the Blessed Mother of God, Mary, the Duchess of Brabant, daughter 
of Philip II of France, recommended herself, during a serious illness, 
to the prayers of the saint, whom she had loved and esteemed for 
many years. Luitgard prayed for the duchess, but told her that she 
would never again rise from her bed and counseled her to make a 
good confession, to prepare herself for the coming of the Lord and 
to await it with boundless confidence. It happened as Luitgard had 
foretold —the duchess died. After her death she appeared to the 
the saint and made known to her that through the mediation of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, to whom she had been greatly devoted during 
her life, she had been delivered from the pains of purgatory. 


*A place of pilgrimage in Tyrol, Austria 
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The Ven. Sister Paula of St. Theresa, of the Dominican convent 
of Naples, who was a devout servant of the Blessed Virgin and a 
great lover of the souls in purgatory, was accustomed, especially on 
Saturdays, to venerate the glorious Queen of heaven and fervently 
to beg her to assist the souls in purgatory. One Saturday she was 
rapt in ecstasy during prayer and a vision of purgatory was granted 
her. She saw that place of pain suddenly transformed into a paradise 
of joy; light dispelled its darkness, and the wailing of its inmates 
was turned into jubilation. The cause of this marvelous change was 
that the Blessed Virgin, with a multitude of angels, had deigned to 
descend into purgatory to free a number of souls who had been 
specially devoted to her during life. Paula then had the happiness 
of seeing these souls ascend from the flames to the joys of heaven, 
and was filled with inexpressible consolation. 

In her zeal for the salvation of souls, the blessed servant of God, 
Sister Seraphina da Capri, during a novena before the feast of the 
Assumption asked the Blessed Mother of God for the conversion of 
a thousand sinners. Soon, however, she became disquieted, fearing 
lest the greatness of her petition might be presumptuous. The Blessed 
Virgin, however, reassured her in a vision with the words: “My 
daughter, why do you fear? Do you perhaps think that I am not 
powerful enough to obtain from my Son the conversion of a thousand 
sinners? See, I have already obtained this favor for you.” There- 
upon she took the pious nun in spirit to heaven and showed her an 
immense number of souls who had by their sins deserved hell, but who, 
through the mediation of the Blessed Virgin, had abandoned the ways 
of sin and had found grace and eternal salvation. 





To Implore His Benefits 


Before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed it is required that 
many wax candles should be kept burning and the ceremonies marked 
with great solemnity. A sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration is truly 
a miniature heaven, where, amid glowing lights, virgin adorers cease- 
lessly echo the eternal ‘Sanctus’ of the celestial court. Here, then, 
is the ideal place to have candles burned in order to pay homage to 
the Heavenly King and to implore His benefits. 

In our Adoration Chapels, both at Clyde and Mundelein, many 
candles are kept constantly burning before the exposition throne of the 
Blessed Sacrament. For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be 
burned for a day and a night for your intention; for $3.50, one week, 
and for $12.00, an entire month. Many who have adopted this practice 
as a means of imploring God’s benefits write us of the favors received. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Exultant “Deo Gratias” 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass: — 


1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 21. O Wonder of Wonders! Mar., 1930 
2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 22. ‘‘My Lord and My God!’’ April, 1930 
3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 23. The Heart of the Mass, May, 1930 
4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 24. hail, Victim Slain! June, 1930 
5. God’s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 25. The Most Acceptable Oblation, July, 
6. Heralds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 1930 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan.,1929 26. When the Angels Intercede, Aug., 1930 
8. ‘‘I am the Way,’’ Feb., 1929 27. Unfailing Succor for the Departed, 
9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 Sept., 1930 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 28. ‘‘Through Him... with Him... in 
11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and Him...’’ Oct., 1930 
Prayer, May, 1929 29. The Greatest of Prayers, Nov., 1930 
12. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 30. A Solemn Compact, Dec., 1930 
13. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 31. Supplication for Peace, Jan., 1931 
14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 32., Behold the Lamb of God! Feb., 1931 
15. Prayers before the ‘‘Great Wonder,’’ 33. ‘‘My Peace I Give Unto You,’’ Mar., 
Sept., 1929 1931 
16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 34. The Bread of Heaven, Apr., 1931 
1929 35. ‘‘May the Body of our Lord Jesus 
17. ‘‘Fellow-citizens with the Saints,’’ Christ Preserve Thy Soul Unto Life 
Nov., 1929 Everlasting,’’ May, 1931 
18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec., 1929 86. The Eucharistic Banquet, June, 1931 
19. ‘‘This is My Body!’’ Jan., 1930 37. Outward Forms and Inward Graces, 
20. ‘*This is My Blood!’’ Feb., 1930 July, 1931 





Communion. 


The Post-Communion 


FTER the Communion anthem the priest returns to the 
center, kisses the altar, and turning to the people, greets 
them with the words Dominus vobiscum, to which the 
acolyte gives the usual response, Et cum spiritu tuo. He 


then goes again to the Epistle side of the altar and with 
extended hands reads the prayer (or prayers) known as the Post- 


The Post-Communion is similar in form to the Collect 
and the Secret, and agrees with them in number. 


It likewise varies 





according to the Sunday or festival. This is introduced by the word 
Oremus, an invitation to the faithful to join in prayer with the priest, 
and ends with the usual form, Per omnia saecula saeculorum. 

In the Post-Communion prayers the priest and people return 
thanks for their participation in the Eucharistic Sacrifice, and pray that 
God would preserve in them the abundant fruits of this sublime 
oblation, of this celestial food. Each sacrament has its special fruit 
for those who receive it. The special fruit of the Holy Eucharist 
is love and the strength to avoid sin. The Post-Communion for the 
feast of Corpus Christi is as follows: — 

Grant us, O Lord, we beseech Thee, that we may have to the full 
that eternal enjoyment of Thy Godhead which is prefigured by Thy 
precious Body and Blood which we receive in this present life. Who 
livest... 

The “Ite missa est” 


After the Post-Communion, the priest closes the missal, returns 
to the center, kisses the altar, and turning to the people, extends and 
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then folds his hands, saying: Dominus vobiscum, with the usual 
response. Then, still facing the people, the priest says: “/te, missa 
est —Go, it is finished,” announcing the conclusion of the Divine 
service and dismissing the faithful in a solemn manner. 

“Go, it is finished,” says the priest. Our Lord Himself bids 
us leave, as once He did His disciples before ascending into heaven 
after all had been accomplished, when He said to them: “Go.” 
We should then leave the sanctuary of the church; our Lord sends 
us out again into the world, not that we be submerged in its disunion, 
but that we, in His power, announce the coming of the kingdom of 
God and bring peace to it. “Say: Peace be to this house! And if 
the son of peace be there, your peace shall rest upon him” (Luke x. 
5, 6). But how do we bring peace and grace into the kingdom of 
God? St. Hippolyte, the martyr, tells us: “As soon as this Holy 
Sacrifice is ended, let everyone hasten to perform a good work.” 

Soon we leave the church. Our soul is filled with a solemn 
splendor and radiant joy — Christ within us! We have not only 
“seen” His glory — we carry it within us, “full of grace and truth.” 
The life of the world flows toward us: how differently we look at it 
now. We look at it with the eyes of God. The duties of our state 
of life present themselves; we take them up with joy, for they have 
become resplendent and sanctified through the Sacrifice of Christ, 
in which we commended them. Sanctified to us is every day on which 
we assist at Holy Mass, and all the works of the day, labor and rest, 
success and failure. So we leave, comforted and full of joyful hope. 
And whither does this hope lead us? Our look, turned towards the 
earth, sees in darkness; the interior eye, however, brightened by the 
light of Christ, sees the light of eternity. 

To the salutation “Jte, missa est,” the acolyte answers: “Deo 
gratias —Thanks be to God,” in the name of the people, who are 
mindful of the manifold blessings God has just conferred upon them. 
“There is nothing shorter and at the same time greater than this act 
of thanksgiving,” says St. Augustine. This was formerly the end of 
the Mass, and the faithful were at liberty to leave. A few centuries 
ago the prayer to the Blessed Trinity was added. 

Since the Middle Ages, the /te, missa est has been regarded as 
a characteristic mark of the joyful days of the ecclesiastical year, and 
accordingly is employed only on the days when the Gloria is prayed. 
During penitential seasons and on days when the Gloria is not said, 
the concluding formula is “Benedicamus Domino — Let us bless the 
Lord,” to which the same response is made as above. 

In Requiem Masses the concluding formula is always “Requiescant 
(or requiescat) in pace — May they (he, she) rest in peace,” with 
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the response “Amen.” The Benedicamus Domino and Requiescant in 
pace are said by the priest with face turned toward the altar. 
Deo Gratias! 

Throughout the entire Mass there is a note of gratitude. Thanks- 
giving is the spirit we wish to preserve throughout the day as we 
possess it now at the conclusion of Holy Mass. Holy Mass gives us 
light, truth, grace; we should rejoice, and our joy urges us to thank 
God for the immeasurable benefits which in His infinite goodness He 
so lavishly bestows upon us. But, poor and miserable as we are, 
how can we thank Him worthily? Ah, this good Lord has made it 
possible for us to fulfill the great duty of gratitude we owe Him. 
He has enabled us to render Him adequate thanks. How can we do 
this? By offering to Him Jesus Christ in the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass. In this manner we return to God perfect gratitude, we render 
perfect satisfaction, for in this Holy Sacrifice the priest offers Him 
a tribute of thanksgiving which corresponds to the greatness of His 
Divine gifts. This tribute, worthy of God, could not be offered by 
all the saints together, but it can be done through Holy Mass. 

Holy King David gave thanks to God for all the graces he had 
received, saying: “What shall I render to the Lord for all the things 
that He hath rendered to me? I will take the chalice of salvation. . .” 
(Ps. cxv. 12, 13). Our Lord Jesus Christ did the same, in order to 
thank His Father for the benefits bestowed on mankind: “And having 
taken the chalice, He gave thanks and said: Take, and divide it 
among you” (Luke xxii. 17). 

It is related of the servant of God, Frances Farnese, that seeing 
the abundance of Divine favors lavished upon her, she unceasingly 
sought a means whereby she might pay her debt of gratitude to God. 
One day as she was absorbed in these thoughts, the Blessed Virgin 
placed the Infant Jesus in her arms. “Take Him,” said Our Lady, 
“He belongs to you; but know how to derive benefit from your pos- 
session. With Him alone you can satisfy all your obligations.” 

What a consoling truth! Yes, indeed, we can give worthy thanks 
to God for His benefits, and it is not even necessary that Mary 
should place her Divine Child in our arms. In Holy Mass He is at 
our disposal; there we can offer Him to His Heavenly Father. St. 
Teresa, one day, realizing the boundless graces God had bestowed 
on her, anxiously cried out: “My God, my God! what can I, a poor 
creature, do to thank Thee for the favors Thou hast lavished on me?” 


At the same moment she heard a voice from heaven saying distinctly: 
“Go to Mass.” 
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Offering to the Holy Trinity 


The celebrant, resting his hands, joined, upon the altar and 
moderately inclining, now prays: — 

May the performance of my homage be pleasing to Thee, O Holy 
Trinity; and grant that the Sacrifice which I, though unworthy, have 
offered up in the sight of Thy Majesty, may be acceptable to Thee, 
and through Thy mercy be a propitiation for me and for all those 
for whom it has been offered. Through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The origin of this prayer is, like the origin of so many others — 
an outburst of praise and thanksgiving. We have offered to God the 
sublime Sacrifice which delights heaven and earth. God has accepted 
with complacency this sublimest of oblations. The moment has come 
to end “the mystery of the great Sacrifice” and we bow down before 
the majesty and greatness of God for the last time to beg for mercy. 
We appeal to the Triune God, to almighty Power, to unsearchable 
Wisdom, to immeasurable Love. In the name and for the glorification 
of the Triune God the Holy Sacrifice was begun, continued and com- 
pleted; to the Blessed Trinity it is now once more, and for the last 
time, recommended. Impressed with the consciousness of his frailty, 
sinfulness and unworthiness, the priest first implores that the Sacrifice 
offered by him and the homage of profound submission thereby 
rendered may be graciously accepted and received by the Holy Trinity, 
and then begs that in virtue of the Divine pleasure taken in the 
Sacrifice and of the Divine mercy, there may flow from the altar unto 
all for whom it was offered, reconciliation and grace. 





A Storehouse of Valuable Information 


In her recently completed volume, Religious Orders of Women in 
the United States, Mrs. T. Dehey offers to the Catholic world a com- 
pendium of the origin and object of every Catholic sisterhood in our 
country. This work is the result of years of painstaking research and 
voluminous correspondence, and the information contained therein is 
all authentic and set forth in interesting, compact form. Also contains 
many attractive illustrations of various religious institutes. A boon 
to busy pastors and spiritual directors in guiding souls to their proper 
sphere of activity! An invaluable guide for young ladies aspiring to 
the religious life! 

Every library, Catholic or public, should make accessible to its 
patrons this storehouse of valuable information. Prices: Cloth binding, 
$6.00. DeLuxe edition, $10.00. A most acceptable gift for your 
pastor or bishop. 


Address orders and inquiries to: E. T. Dehey, % W. B. Conkey Co., 
Hammond, Indiana 
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The Harp of the Mother of God 


St. Bernard of Clairvaux 
Feast, August 20th 





HE home of St. Bernard was the ancient castle of Fontaine 
which proudly overlooks the city of Dijon and the far 
Burgundian lands. There the saint was born in the year 
1090. There he grew up a handsome youth, adorned with 
innocence and purity, combining in himself an aristo- 

cratic taste and bearing and an ardent love for all that was beautiful 

and noble. His father, Tezelin, and his mother, Aleth, were both 
descendants of the Burgundian nobility. Thus Bernard was destined, 
both by birth and talents, for higher studies. In his early years he 
acquired sound knowledge under the tutorship of the canons at 

Chatillon. 

And now the youthful Bernard stood at the parting of the ways; 
he must make his decision, he must decide his vocation, he must 
determine his life’s work. Seriously he began to reflect and to ponder 
the question until he almost yielded to discouragement. And little 
wonder! for his unusual thirst for knowledge, his distinguished social 
position, his friends, his brilliant talents and his desire for honors 
vividly portrayed the advantages, the joys, the privileges and the 
prospects of a life in the world. The voice of his conscience, however, 
the call of God, hindered him from choosing this life. A fierce 
interior conflict ensued. 

One day, on his way to visit his brothers who were encamped 
before the castle of Grancey le Chateau, Bernard entered a church. 
Oh, how gladly our Lord speaks to humbly listening souls! It was 
as if the Lord called out to him: “Come to Me, all you that labor 
and are burdened, and I will refresh you. Take up My yoke upon 
you. ..and you shall find rest to your souls” (Matt. xi. 28, 29). When 
Bernard left the church his heart was quiet, his resolution formed, 
his future life decided. 

He stood, indeed, at the parting of the ways, but he turned away 
from the flowery joy-path of earthly comforts and resolutely took the 
stony path to Citeaux leading heavenward. He wished to become a 
monk, for in this state, with a good will and pure intention and with 
the help of God, as he himself later said, “Man lives more purely, 
falls more rarely, rises more promptly, proceeds more carefully, is 
more plentifully blessed with grace, lives in greater peace, dies a 
happier death, is sooner purged from guilt, and finally receives a more 
glorious reward.” 

And might not that which seemed good for him, also conduce to 
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the welfare of others? By the stimulus of his fervor he influenced 
thirty more noble youths, among them five of his own brothers, to 
seek entrance with him at the gate of the almost extinct monastery of 
Citeaux, in the year 1112. As a consequence, the Cistercian Order 
began again to flourish, and this influx of new life was in reality its 
salvation. Yea, its results were still more far-reaching: him, who 
sought God and who for God’s sake had left the world, the entire Church 
called upon, and for him the world clamored. “The pale monk with 
the blond hair and beard,” writes Weiss in his history of the world, 
“was the counselor of princes and kings, of bishops and popes; from 
the seclusion of his monastery he guided the world. To unite Europe 
in faith and strengthen it against Islamism was the aim of his life. 
His voice induced the kings of Europe to favor Pope Innocent II 
instead of Anacletus; his eloquence moved the Italians to turn against 
the latter; into his hands the anti-pope Victor surrendered the symbols 
of his dignity; he reconciled Conrad with the Emperor; he conquered 
heresies; his word sent a hundred thousand warriors into the Orient.” 
Edifies by His Life 

But has St. Bernard no message for us in our present times? 
Truly he has, and a very important one. In praising an elect servant 
of God, St. Bernard himself usually directed the attention of his 
hearers to three points: the teaching, the example and the intercession 
of the saint. What he said so beautifully of others can be still more 
fitly applied to himself: Pascit vita, pascit doctrina, pascit et inter- 
cessione. He gives an example by his life, edifies by his teaching 
and helps by his intercession. ; 

Pascit vita — He edifies by his life, for he is a saint and a great 
saint. And as we are all called to holiness, his life is in a certain 
sense an example and a model. In 1174 he was raised to the honor 
of the altar, and for eight centuries the Church has venerated him as 
a brightly shining star in the heavens. St. Bernard is truly the patron 
of all who earnestly strive to live an interior life and whose aim it 
is to become ever better and more perfect, be they called to live in 
the world or in the cloister. But — live an interior life today, at the 


‘present time! What presumption for modern mankind! An interior 


life in this age of radio, athletics, the movie, fortune-telling! Why 
not? The commandments of God are the same today and still retain 
their force. Whoever is anxious to keep them will rouse ‘his 
conscience. The norm of a good conscience, however, should be for 
the Christian a true love, a love which not only says, “Lord, Lord,” 
but which does the will of the Father in heaven, who wishes that all 
become perfect. And this love draws one to follow Christ. 
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St. Bernard Embraced by Jesus Crucified 


This picture strikingly depicts St. Bernard’s meditation on the bitter 
Passion of our Savior, from His condemnation to death till His Adorable Body 
was taken from the Cross — Lo, Jesus Crucified appears to him detaches His 
arms from the Cross and embraces the Lover of His Sufferings, — Bernard 
of Clairvaux. 
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The author of the “Imitation of Christ” drew from the writings 
of St. Bernard. All who have any understanding of this precious 
little book may confidently choose St. Bernard as their patron, for he 
teaches that practical interior life which is suitable also for our times, 
namely, not only to know what work to do and how to live, but 
rather why and how we should and must work and live. This we can 
learn from St. Bernard, for whether he gave himself up to contem- 
plation in the monastery or worked with the sickle in the harvest 
fields, whether he instructed kings and princes or censured bishops 
and encouraged popes, whether he preached the crusade or worked 
miracles, he always remained the same simple monk, whose heart 
scarcely knew what his hand did, so filled was he with the interior 
spirit, with humility and love. A heart with such virtues, penetrates 
deeply into the glories of God, into His wondrous works and mysteries; 
such a heart has the courage and faith that removes mountains. For 
this reason St. Bernard was such a great wonder-worker. 

But we must not aspire to work wonders, for the spirit of God 
breathes where He wills. Rather should we have a firm faith and that 
humility and love which beholds everything, even the most trivial, 
in the light of God, and applies the standard of eternity to all things. . . 
Then we shall know that it can be more meritorious to sweep a room 
than to write a learned book, that it can be more pleasing to God to 
attend to material needs with the right intention than to hold prolonged 
devotions in the vanity of one’s heart. Then we shall learn to turn 
work into prayer and during the most distracting occupation to be 
united with God. But there is one thing we must never forget and 
therefore we must do like St. Bernard who often asked himself: 
“Bernard, why hast thou come hither” (to the Order of Citeaux) ? 
Let us, too, often ask ourselves the first question in the catechism: 
For what purpose am I in this world? 


Enlightens by His Teachings 

Pascit doctrina—he enlightens by his teachings. Fully eight 
centuries have passed over the grave of St. Bernard. Has his memory, 
in the meantime, been effaced, has his renown faded, or his teaching 
become obsolete and forgotten? By no means; for, as Linhard says, 
“Holy Church is not accustomed to raise such sons, after resting in 
the grave for seven hundred years, to the imitation-demanding authority 
of a doctor of the Church,” if his light had faded and the delightful 
fountain of his writings did not continue to flow. No, no; his word 
still impresses the heart and moves the interior. The ardent soul of 
Bernard still sparkles from out his writings. It is just a hundred 
vears since the Holy Father, Pope Pius VIII, raised St. Bernard to 
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the rank of a doctor of the Church — doctoris ecclesiae. This was 
the fulfillment of the secret desire of the whole Church. Thus it was 
reserved for St. Bernard to complete the list of the ancient Fathers of 
the Church which dates back to the first days of Christianity, and in 
the eyes of the later generations he is in no way inferior to his 
forerunners whom he had chosen as teachers and models in the 
proclamation of his teachings, says Vancandard. And Mabillon says 
that the last of the Fathers is as great as the greatest of them. 

St. Bernard is called the honey-mouthed teacher. Honey is sweet. 
strengthening, aromatic; it nourishes and heals. St. Bernard’s word 
is gentle and strong, deep and simple; it animates and penetrates into 
the depths of the soul. Whoever reads his works’ will experience this. 
As manifold as the subjects may be of which St. Bernard treats, he 
emphasizes one thing again and again: besides love, — humility, 
humility! This is a word which our cold, self-seeking world cannot 
understand. Humility is a virtue which one possesses when he is 
wholly unaware that he possesses it. It is a virtue without which no 
other virtue can exist. When our dear Lord says: “I am the way and 
the truth and the life” (John xiv. 6), by the way St. Bernard under- 
stands the humility which leads to the truth. Our Lord Himself gives 
this explanation when He says: “Learn of Me, because / am meek and 
humble of heart” (Matt. xi. 29). For if you walk the way of humility, 
the way of the following of Christ, you will not walk in darkness but 
will have the light of life (John vii. 12). The light of life, however, 
is the truth which enlighteneth every man that cometh into this world” 
and shows him in what true life consists. On the way of humility, 
then, we attain the truth, which in turn shows us the end, the Life, 
Jesus Christ. Therefore our Lord has said: “I am the way and the 
truth and the life.” 


Aids Us by His Intercession 


Pascit et intercessione. Yes, St. Bernard also edifies and aids us 
by his prayers, even today. How beautiful is the communion of saints 
in the Catholic Church! What a wonderful interchange there is 
between the souls on earth who are still in the place of battle and 
those in heaven who have ended their strife! No one is deprived of 
anything, but to each one something is given. What a holy “com- 
munism”! Just the contrary of the communism which the antichrist 
of the present times wishes to force upon the people, in which everyone 
indeed wishes to take, but no one is willing to give. 

St. Mechtilde once beheld St. Bernard in a vision, clothed in a 
wonderfully woven garment of white, green, red and gold, which the 
brightness of the sun illuminated with a singu!ar splendor. Our Lord 
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gave her this explanation of the vision: This is the garment of glory, 
woven out of the white of innocence and the green of the highest 
virtues, tinted with the roseate adornment of My Blood and gilded with 
the most glowing love. 


Glory of St. Bernard in Heaven 


St. Gertrude was likewise favored with a vision of the glory of 
this saint. Once on the eve of his feast she meditated during Holy 
Mass on the merits of this holy Father. She felt a particular devotion 
to him on account of his sweet and persuasive eloquence. The holy 
Abbot appeared to her in great glory, shining with celestial beauty. 
His breast, heart and hands seemed covered with golden plates, 
encrusted with precious stones from which shone brilliant rays of 
light. These golden plates represented the beauty of his salutary 
doctrine. After being long meditated in his holy heart, it arose to 
his blessed mouth, thence to be spread over the whole world. His 
pure hands wrote out faithfully this doctrine for the salvation of 
all who would profit by it. The precious stones represented still more 
specially the words which mostly breathe forth the love of God. They 
seemed to send forth bright rays into the very centre of the Divine 
Heart, and gave to God a special delight. After having drawn from 
all hearts in heaven and on earth all the progress and devotion that 
each had gained from the words and writings of this saint, our Lord 
gathered them all into His Heart. Thence He pcured all these merits 
and brilliant rays into St. Bernard’s soul. This delightful pouring 
out seemed to draw from St. Bernard’s heart, as from a lute, marvel- 
ously sweet sounds, which represented the virtues of the saint, par- 
ticularly his innocence and love. Then St. Bernard said to St. Gertrude: 
“These are the modulations that are spoken of in Holy Scripture 
where it says: ‘This holy city is dear to God, filled with modulations 
and songs of praise.’ The heart of each saint resounds eternally 
before God with the sweet songs of his virtues.” 

By virtue of the communion of saints, St. Bernard’s merits are 
also our merits; he assists us in our sufferings, cares and conflicts 
by his intercession and makes them the object of his solicitude. If 
he, during his lifetime, was confident of the intercession of the saints 
who had preceded him in blessedness, may we not also expect his 
intercession? If the people took refuge to him while he yet lived, 
should not we the more confidently take refuge to him in heaven? If 
on earth he said: “I do not belong to myself, but above all am bound 
to render service to my brethren,” will he not the more truly speak 
thus in heaven? 

To spread devotion to this great doctor of the Church and to 
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make him ever more popular, the Holy See has, for the occasion 
of the hundredth anniversary of his elevation to the doctorate, granted 
the blessing of a reserved St. Bernard medal.* On one side of the 
medal, St. Bernard is represented with the instruments of the Passion 





St. Bernard, lover of the Crucified, tender venerator of the Holy Mother 
of God, breathes forth his soul in an ecstasy of love 


of our Lord, the Passion upon which he delighted to meditate and 
from which, according to his own words, “he plucked the small 
bouquet of myrrh which he carried on his heart.” The other side 
of the medal bears an image of the dear Heavenly Mother, whose 
praises St. Bernard sang so charmingly that he merited to be called 
the Marian teacher and the harp of the Mother of God. Truly, the 
Blessed Virgin Mary and her faithful servant St. Bernard belong 
together! Venerators of Mary, make St. Bernard your friend! 


*Cistercian priests have the faculty to bless this medal. 





Our Cover Design. This month “Tabernacle and Purgatory” bears 
to you the artistic image of St. Bernard as he venerates the Blessed 
Virgin Mary with all the vehement love of his ardent soul. It was 
in a Cistercian monastery in Belgium. Bernard was walking up and 
down the corridor before this beautiful statue of Mary. With inex- 
pressible tenderness, he exclaimed, “‘I greet thee, Mary!’’ — Scarcely 
had he uttered the words, when to the amazement of his companions, 
the image responded: “I greet thee, Bernard!” 
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Benedictines in Many Lands 


(Italy — continued) 





St. Paul-Outside-the-Walls 


LP? ROMINENT in the history of the Church and of the 
as ay Benedictine Order is Subiaco, the “sacred place” where 
CoE St. Benedict, like a grain of wheat, fell into the earth 
Sewers and brought forth the precious fruit of western monas- 

ticism. Illustrious, too, is Monte Cassino, rightly called 
the “cradle of the Benedictine Order,” where St. Benedict, driven 
thither by persecution, founded, in the designs of Providence, the great 
Benedictine Order. 

Likewise famous in the annals of the Church is another monastery 
on Italian soil — that of St. Paul’s of Rome, connected with the great 
basilica of St. Paul-Outside-the-Walls. “The Tiber on entering Rome,” 
writes an ancient poet, “salutes the Basilica of St. Peter and, on leaving 
it, that of St. Paul. The heavenly door-keeper has built his sacred 
abode at the gates of the Eternal City which is an image of heaven. 
On the opposite side, the ramparts of the city are protected by Paul’s 
portico: Rome is between the two.” 

The church, with its monastery, stands alone on the edge of 
the Campagna. It occupies the site of the vineyard of the Roman 
matron Lucina, given by her as a burial place for St. Paul. 
Pope St. Anacletus, shortly after the death of the Apostle, built an 
oratory above his resting place, which Constantine, at the request of 
Pope St. Sylvester, replaced in the year 324 by a church. The latter 
was rebuilt at the close of the same century by the Emperors Valen- 
tinian, Theodosius, Arcadius and Honorius. In 440, Leo the Great, 
with the aid of the Empress Placida, a sister of the last named Emperor, 
erected the grand triumphal arch which divides the transept from 
the nave and which is the only portion of the original building still 
remaining. ; 

The beginnings of the monastery of St. Paul are shrouded in 
obscurity. It is not to be wondered at that the history of the mon- 
astery of St. Paul, which embraces fourteen centuries, presents now 
happy, now sorrowful aspects. As early as 604, St. Gregory makes 
mention of a monastery of religious women at this location, dedicated 
to St. Stephen. Later the nuns vacated the monastery and monks 
succeeded to their place. This exchange must have been effected 
shortly afterward, for in 730 St. Gregory II, according to the Liber 
Pontificalis found the various monasteries which (as is customary at 
great basilicas) had been appointed to carry on the Divine services 
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at the tomb of the Apostle of the Gentiles, almost destroyed or de- 
populated. He restored them from the very foundation and united 
the members of the two remaining monasteries, St. Stephen and St. 
Caesarius, into one monastic family, provided a comfortable incume 
for them, and imposed upon them the obligation of celebrating the 
Divine service day and night in the basilica. 


Protected and Enriched by the Popes 


Some time later, Gregory III also entrusted to the administration 
of the monks the great patrimony which in his piety the first Christian 
emperor had founded in honor of St. Paul. This included at the time 
various possessions in Asia Minor. After the destruction of the 
basilicas of both Princes of the Apostles by the Saracens in the ninth 
century, Popes Leo III and IV repaired the damages, and from that 
time on, St. Paul’s increased in magnificence with every century. In 
order that such tragic occurrences might not be repeated, Pope 
John VIII fortified the basilica, the monastery and the dwellings of 
the peasantry. 

The Holy Father Pope Paul I came hither in 767, there to spend 
the remainder of his days in peace. And as Pope Paul had come, 
to die in the shadow of the basilica of his holy patron, so Pope 
John XVIII, at the beginning of the eleventh century, also betook 
himself thither, not, however, to consecrate to God the last of his 
days, but in the full vigor of life. He relinquished the highest dignity 
of the Church to become a monk at St. Paul’s and persevered in the 
Lord’s service in the monastery until his death. His epitaph is still 
preserved among the epigrams in the museum. 

Toward the middle of the same century, the monastic discipline 
was vigorously renewed by Hildebrand, later Pope Gregory VII who 
early in life had been professed as a Benedictine monk. In conse- 
quence of his zeal, the community became a model in the practice 
of monastic virtues, so that later Hildebrand, as Pope, whenever he 
felt more keenly the attacks of those who separated from the Church, 
attributed it to the abating of the prayerful fervor of his beloved 
monks at St. Paul’s. Some precious heirlooms left by him are stil! 
preserved in the abbey. 

The monastery continued its existence without interruption, and 
its activity was a manifold one: an ascetic and liturgical life within 
the walls —a political one in the administration of the properties 
belonging to the abbey. 


Renowned for Sanctity and Learning 


Thus we come to the fifteenth century. The many wars, espe- 
cially the prolonged exile of the Popes to Avignon, had wrought great 
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detriment to the monastery of St. Paul. Under Pope Martin V (1425) 
the few brethren who still occupied the monastery were replaced by 
a small band of Benedictine monks from the newly-founded congre- 
gation of St. Justina of Padua, and it was then made an abbey nullius.* 
The first Abbot of St. Paul’s after the introduction of this reform 
was Ludwig Barbo, the founder and first Abbot of this renowned 
congregation of Padua. It is interesting to note that it was likewise 
from this congregation that the monastery of Monte Cassino (from 
which it was originally founded) drew fresh vitality at the time of 
its decline in the early sixteenth century. 

Pope Eugene IV, like Pope Gregory II, became an untiring 
protector and promoter of the abbey of St. Paul. He appointed Abbot 
Arsenius as his chancellor, and when, on July 4, 1434, a revolution 
broke out, he fled from Rome in the company of these monks, attired 
as one of them. Numerous are the bulls which this Pope issued in 
order to promote the spiritual growth and provide for the material 
welfare of the abbey. This same Pope, while yet a cardinal, was so 
enthusiastic in his veneration of the sanctuary of the Apostle Paul 
that for the reconstruction of the buildings he himself helped the 
monks to carry stones and mortar. 

Thanks to the revival effected through the congregation of St. 
Justina, the abbey began a new era which records many distinguished 
names, renowned both for sanctity and learning. To such an extent 
did the history of the abbey, which stands so near the holy Chair of 
Peter, intertwine itself with that of the apostolic Chair, that there 
were no popes, no holy persons, no persons of prominence in Rome, 
who did not have some relation with the monks of St. Paul’s: as, for 
instance, St. Brigitta, St. Ignatius Loyola, St. Philip Neri, St. Benedict 
Joseph Labre, Bl. Anna Maria Taigi, and others. Pius VII lived for 
over seven years as a simple monk at St. Paul’s and devoted his wealth 
of knowledge to the instruction of the younger members of the 
monastery. 


Destruction and Magnificent Restoration 


In July, 1823, the basilica was destroyed by fire, owing to the 
carelessness of plumbers who had been at work in the building, and 
almost all the art treasures which it contained were lost beyond recall. 
A portion of the apse and the glorious triumphal arch in the center 
of the church alone survived the disaster as a result of the most 
prodigious exertions. Hardly had the ashes grown cold when Leo XII, 

*Abbey nullius, territory belonging to no diocese; i.e., separate 
and distinct by proper boundaries from surrounding dioceses. It is 


ruled by a prelate who exercises active jurisdiction over the clergy and 
people living in his territory. 
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in spite of the straitened condition of the papal finances at the time, 
began the work of restoration. He rebuilt the church from memory, 
on the same dimensions and as far as possible according to the old 
pattern, making it even more splendid than before. In the words of 
one of the chief contemporary authorities on Roman art: — 

“The whole world joined in the work. Schismatic Russia offered 
the gift of an altar of malachite; Mahomet brought as tribute to 
the sanctuaries of Christ four columns of Oriental alabaster, presented 
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The Major Basilica, St. Paul-Outside-the-Walls, connected with 
the Benedictine monastery at Rome. 


by the Sultan; gold and silver and jewels poured in on every side. 
Hence the portico of veined Greek marble, the pilasters taken from 
the quarries of Simplon, the walls of Carrara framed with gems of 
varied hues; the entablatures, of Paria, with violet threads; the 
enormous capitals, so lavish in size, so delicate in execution. Won- 
drous spectacle— that vast monument so ancient and yet so new, 
unique in our bourgeois age, of a colossal reliquary executed as if 
in miniature, and revealed in all its dazzling freshness.” 

No modern artists could be found competent to worthily replace 
the lost beauties of the basilica, but all that money could do was done. 
A few of the old treasures were preserved, including the marvelous 
Paschal candelabrum of the twelfth century, twelve feet high, adorned 
with garlands and fruit, symbolic animals and a legion of tiny figures 
representing scenes from the Passion. 
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Before this fire, St. Paul’s was said to surpass every other building 
in the world in the number and beauty of majestic columns which 
adorned its interior, many of which had a special historic as well as 
| artistic interest. Among other treasures lost in the conflagration was 
the frieze where the portraits of the sovereign pontiffs, each five feet 
in diameter, were successively painted soon after their accession, and 
which contained the whole series from St. Sylvester to Pius VII. This 
| feature has, however, been incorporated also in the restored building, 
| and includes all the holy pontiffs down to the present Holy Father. 
Curiously enough, the picture of the pontiff reigning at the time of 
the fire occupied the last remaining space, so that there was no room 
for any further additions to the series. The problem of finding a 
place for the portrayal of future popes was, of course, solved by 
the accident. 

The new basilica was consecrated by Pius IX on December 
10, 1854, assisted by 187 prelates who had come to Rome to be 
present at the declaration of the dogma of the Immaculate Conception. 
Like many of the churches of Rome, St. Paul’s has a very simple 
exterior, but inwardly is full of beauty —a picture of the existence 
and life of the Church: unattractive, oppressed, persecuted, hated from 

without, but within, full of triumph and beauty. Much as one may 
have heard or read of this unique pile of marble, what its interior 
| beauty is in reality no one can preconceive. Here astonishment seizes 
| everyone. A forest of pillars, as it were, stands on a marble floor 
polished to a mirror-like lustre, which by reflection produces a mar- 
velous effect. The walls of the nave are adorned with scenes from 
the life of St. Paul, in two series of mosaics. Everything breathes 
a deeply religious spirit. 
The late famous writer and convert, en Warren Stoddard, thus 
describes his impressions of this magnificent basilica: — 

“We drove along the ancient thoroughfare until we reached the 
noble church erected to the memory of the great Apostle, and called 
‘St. Paul-Outside-the-Walls.’ I paused in admiration on the threshold. 
Before me stretched in dazzling perspective a glorious nave, four 
| hundred feet in length, surmounted by a roof of gold, and paved with 
blocks of variegated marble which glittered like the surface of a 
sunlit lake. To right and left, like stately trees, from out this beautiful 
expanse arose a multitude of granite columns, each of which was a 
single block of stone, polished as smooth as glass and crowned with 
an elaborate capital. Above these was a row of circular mosaic 
portraits of the Popes, apparently gazing down with pride upon the 
splendid scene. The reverence felt by Christians for this church is 
principally due, however, not to its lavish ornamentation or even to 
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its great antiquity, but to the fact that under the high altar, of jasper, 
malachite and alabaster, is a sarcophagus which, according to the 
traditions of the Church from earliest times, contains the body of 
St. Paul.” 

St. Paul’s is one of the seven Major or Constantinian basilicas 
of Rome, corresponding to the number of hills upon which the city 
it built and the number of the churches addressed in the Apocalypse 
of St. John. St. Paul’s is also renowned as being one of the four 
Roman basilicas prescribed by the Sovereign Pontiff to be visited 
for the gaining of Jubilee indulgences. As such, it is visited by 
thousands of pilgrims, who, quickened by the same Faith that animated 
the great Apostle of the Gentiles, find grace and salvation within its 
hallowed walls and go forth from it with renewed fervor to fight 
beneath the standard of Christ. 

It is on account of this peculiar dignity, and especially because 
of its connection with the great Apostle Paul, that the Basilica of 
St. Paul has been maintained in ever-increasing splendor for so many 
centuries, though its up-keep is very burdensome as it is very in- 
conveniently situated as a place of worship, being far from the 
residential district. 

It is in this church that the famous Crucifix is preserved from 
which our Lord spoke to St. Brigitta of Sweden. It was carved by 
the Roman sculptor and painter Savallini, the same who painted the 
mosaics in the apse and who has been truly called the “most mystic 
of Giotto’s pupils.” 

At present the community is flourishing, both as to the number 
and merit of its members. Through the spacious corridors of the 
basilica the Divine praises resound day and night, just as was ordained 
by Gregory II. Besides the care of the basilica, to which the whole 
Catholic world throngs to be renewed in spirit, the monks perform the 
spiritual ministrations of the great parish, conduct a school for the 
clerics of the monastery, apply themselves to study, and serve the 
Holy Church as members of Roman papal congregations. Alfred 
Ildephonse Schuster, Abbot of St. Paul’s from April 6, 1918 till June 
26, 1929, is considered one of the most holy and learned members 
of the Benedictine Order. He was created Cardinal Archbishop of 
Milan on June 26, 1929. The Abbey of St. Paul belongs to the 
Cassinese Congregation. Its monastic family numbers about thirty-six 
members. 

The interior of our Adoration Church at Mundelein, Illinois, is 
to reproduce in a very, very modest way, the lines of the Basilica of 


St. Paul-Outside-the-Walls. 
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Happiness at Last 





9 N the monastery of Maredsous, Belgium, Father Dominic, 
= a monk seventy-six years old, recently closed his eyes in 
death. His entrance into the Order of St. Benedict five 
years previously created a national sensation, especially 
in the distinguished society of Brussels and in the army. 
And justly so, for the novice was seventy-one years of age, and was 
no other than the famous General Count de Grunne. 

The count received his early education under the influence of the 
renowned orator and prince of the Church, Bishop Dupanloup of 
Orleans. In his youth he chose the career of a soldier. Because of 
his spiritual and intellectual endowments and his fine social training, 
as well as for his scientific and military training, King Leopold II 
appointed him as his aide-de-camp. After de Grunne had taught 
military science in the army school for a number of years he was 
called to the court as tutor of the prince, now King Albert. When 
the war broke out, he could not, in spite of his sixty-four years, bear 
to remain inactive. Thus he took an active part in the battles of 
Brabant near Antwerp and on the Yser, and finally was promoted 
to the office of commandant of Le Havre. His wife was an heiress 
of the counts of Montelambert, a name famous in the Church’s history 
of the last century. With her co-operation, he moulded his family 
and his entire household to a model of Christian life. Especially 
for the Blessed Sacrament did he have an unusually great and fervent 
veneration. On his journeys he never caught sight of a church without 
greeting the Blessed Sacrament, and never allowed a day to pass 
without hearing Holy Mass if possible. 

Obviously only the noblest motives could have induced the General 
to seek admission with his life-long friends, the sons of St. Benedict 
in Maredsous. Grown old and gray in dignity, he nevertheless under- 
stood, after having crossed the threshold of the monastery, how to 
keep the holy Rule and the customs of the house with the same strict 
conscientiousness with which he had performed his duties as officer 
and teacher. But at the same time he did it with such childlike 
docility, scrupulous fidelity and freshness of spirit that often it was 
he who gave inspiration and energy to the band of young fellow- 
novices. He was truly in earnest when sometimes he told them how 
happy he was, after having always commanded, to be able now to 
be under obedience. One could only observe with admiration that 
in spite of his age he would perform acts of self-denial and morti- 
fication even beyond the customary practice of the monastery. He 
knew no exceptions from the common order and manner of life. 
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What he, in his unassuming modesty, would not have dared to 
expect, was finally granted him when, at the age of seventy-three, he 
received, at the hands of his friend, Cardinal Mercier, the sacrament 
of Holy Orders — a dignity which he had ever esteemed and admired 
in others. Not for long, however, was he to enjoy this precious belated 
fruit of his life of grace. One evening in mid-October, when, accord- 
ing to a beautiful ancient custom of the monastery, he visited the 
altars and other holy places of the abbey church after Compline, 
the liturgical night prayer, he sank down dead before the statue of 
the holy Father St. Benedict, the patron of a happy death, just as 
he was about to arise from prayer. Thus did this former hero of 
the battlefield fall on the peaceful field of honor as a valiant soldier, 
faithful unto death in the army of the great King. Wealth had been 
his in abundance; honor had been his in the courts of the king; joy 
had been his in the bosom of a truly Christian family; but none of 
these can fully satisfy the heart, and it was in the cloister of St. 
Benedict, where he ended his days in truly seeking God and where 
he found, as he often expressed it, true and abiding happiness. 

Many are seeking for happiness, but alas, they seek it not where 
it is to be found. Happy those who in the early years of life sur- 
render all to God in His holy service! 

We invite young ladies interested in the life of a Benedictine 
Sister of Perpetual Adoration to visit our convent and to write for 
a copy of our descriptive brochure, “The Angelic Service.” We shall 
gladly correspond with anyone desiring information relative to joining 
our Community. Kindly address: Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, Prioress, 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





The Solemn Novena 





FROM letters received from our dear friends and subscribers, 
we are led to believe that the solemn novena in honor of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus proved, truly, a time of special grace, when the merciful 
Savior was lavish of His favors. Nor need we marvel at this. The 
Divine Heart is the inexhaustible source of all goodness and love, and 
His greatest delight is to communicate to man the treasures of His 
mercy. We feel very grateful to our Eucharistic Savior for all the 
graces He bestowed on those commended to our prayers; and we 
likewise feel grateful to our dear friends, who, for His love, have 
contributed and continue to contribute toward our Adoration Church 
at Mundelein, Illinois. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Spirit of Reparation to the Sacred Heart 





which receives but ingratitude from the greater number 
of them.— Words of our Lord to St. Margaret Mary. 
Love, on the one hand, and man’s ingratitude on the 
other, are an incentive to the pious adorers of the Sacred 
Heart to offer It love in return and reparation. These are the two 
main parts of the devotion to the Sacred Heart. 


Love in Return 


The end of this beautiful devotion is love. Of what does Jesus 
Christ complain, except that He is not loved? This is the new precept, 
as it was the old law: “Thou shalt love the Lord, thy God!” 

“Behold this Heart!” It is the Heart that was first formed by 
the Holy Ghost from the pure blood of the Blessed Virgin; it is the 
Heart that first lived in the Infant Jesus, and sent forth into His 
tiny veins that Precious Blood which was afterwards poured out for 
us on the heights of Calvary; it is the Heart that suffered most 
from the insults, irreverences and outrages of ungrateful men during 
the thirty years of His life; it is the Heart that was sorrowful unto 
death during those long hours of the Passion, when Jesus sweat 
Blood in agony, when He was betrayed by Judas and denied by Peter, 
when He met His Mother, when He gave John to Mary and Mary 
to John, when He exclaimed in His distress: “My God, My God, why 
hast Thou abandoned Me!” “Behold this Heart!” A look at this 
Heart recalls His love and all that His love has done and is doing 
for us. It brings to mind the blessings we have received from Him 
in having been created, redeemed, made members of His saving 
Church, in being nourished with His Flesh and Blood, in being allowed 
to speak to Him heart to heart in the Blessed Sacrament. Could I 
believe that Jesus has done all this for me personally in order to 
atone for my sins and secure my eternal happiness, and still con- 
tinue to offend Him, to live on in tepidity? St. John, the Apostle 
of Love and the Apostle of the Sacred Heart, wrote: “Let us therefore 
love God, because God first hath loved us.” Love calls for love 


in return. 

The foregoing is an excerpt from the newly published manual 
“The Spirit of the First Friday,”’ by Rev. Irenaeus Schoenherr, O.F.M. 
The first section of this book (from which the above is taken) contains 
readings for the First Friday of every month; the second, many beau- 
tiful prayers and devotional exercises in honor of the Sacred Heart, 
selected with a view to satisfying the devotion of fervent aderers; and 
the third, general devotions for all occasions. Especially worthy of 
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note are the various devotions for Holy Communion. The book also 
contains a table of the feasts of Corpus Christi and the Sacred Heart 
until 1953. Will be greatly appreciated both by religious and lay per- 
sons desiring with greater fervor to practice devotion to the Sacred 
Heart. Comes in handy pocket size, 258 pages, red edges, bound in 
black waverly cloth, only $1.00. Black Fabrikoid binding, $1.25. An 
ideal gift book. 
Address: Rev. I. Schoenherr, O.F.M. 
135 W. 31st St., New York City 





Theresa Neumann and the Souls in Purgatory 





34] ROM the “Konnersreuth Sunday Paper” we have copied 
the following striking incident which has been authenti- 
cated and which has received much publicity in Europe. 
On Jan. 8, 1929 there died in the Redemptorist house 
in Cham, Bavaria an aged and pious religious, Reverend 
Joseph Schl... He was a shining exemplar of the spiritual life as 
well as a great missionary and his friends had no doubt but that he 
had gone directly to heaven without being detained in the place of 
purgation. 

In the summer of the same year. however, Theresa Neumann had 
a vision in which she saw the soul of the deceased religious in the 
fiery flames of purgatory. Father Naber, the parish priest of Kon- 
nersreuth, was very much grieved on hearing this, for as a boy he 
had received many favors and kindnesses from the hands of Father 
Schl... He was most anxious to obtain the release of the good 
Father’s soul and he therefore asked Theresa Neumann if she would 
assist him. Strange to say, Theresa refused, saying that God did not 
wish to accept her prayers and sufferings for this soul as yet. Nothing 
daunted, the good parish priest, and his assistant, set to work with 
much zeal, praying long and fervently that God in His mercy would 
release the suffering soul of his benefactor. 

After three weeks spent in this manner God permitted Theresa 
Neumann to offer her intense sufferings for the soul of Father Schl. . . 
A few days later Father Naber and his reverend friends were at the 
bedside of the stigmatic when in her ecstasy she suddenly cried out 
in a loud voice: “Father Schl... is coming! Father Schl... is coming!” 
At the same time those present plainly heard the familiar voice of 
their deceased friend fervently thanking Theresa and assuring her that 
he would never forget the great favor she had bestowed upon him 
and at the same time exhorting her to continue to offer prayers and 
sufferings for the afflicted souls in purgatory. Theresa then began 
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to weep bitterly and in a heartrending manner pleaded: “Permit me, 
oh, permit me to accompany you to heaven!” It was a scene never 
to be forgotten — that pure, loving soul longing, begging, pleading 
to be united with her Heavenly Spouse. Theresa then saw this soul, 
beautiful and luminous, ascend to heaven and beheld his father, 
mother and two other members of his family come to greet him. 

Such are some of the consoling answers to prayers which God 
grants at a time when millions of lying lips are proclaiming to the 
world: “There is neither God, nor heaven nor hell.— There is no 
eternity!” Through Konnersreuth He calls souls to the truth and 
to a return of penance. 

To this report may be fittingly subjoined an incident related by 
a Bavarian parish priest, June 1929, reported in the year book of 
1929 published by Ritter von Lama. There was a very sick woman 
whom it was not easy to care for since she did not suffer patiently. 
Without her knowledge the priest recommended her to Theresa 
Neumann. About fourteen days later, towards 4 o’clock in the morning, 
the sick woman, who was not at all given to vain imaginings, heard 
an earnest voice say the prayers of the fifth station of the Cross,* 
and then in a very serious tone address her: “It is too bad that you 
cannot carry your cross with resignation.” Deeply affected and 
ashamed the lady related this incident to her pastor and confirmed 
the truth of it with the words: “Surely I am not demented!” She 
also asked the priest whether he had undertaken anything for her. 





God’s Mills Grind Slowly 





HE grim angel of death ascends the broad steps leading 
to the Hotel Marquis de Villette in Paris, and without 
hindrance passes through the carefully guarded portals. 
He glides through the halls and up the stairs, and, un- 
perceived, enters the dimly lighted sick room which by 
his entrance becomes a chamber of death. There lies Francis Marie 

Arouet, who, in the days of vigor and prosperity, dissatisfied with 

his simple, common-place name, had arrogantly changed it to Francis 

de Voltaire, under which name he has gained world-wide notoriety. 
For eighty-four long years, Voltaire has been permitted to live 
and labor on this earth; now death has come to claim him for God’s 
*Simon of Cyrene helps Jesus carry His Cross — Prayer: “O Jesus, 
how happy was Simon that he helped Thee carry the Cross! How 


happy would I be, if in future I would help Thee carry the Cross by 
patience in all my sufferings! O Jesus, grant me the grace to do so.” 
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judgment. In the days of health, Voltaire had often boasted to his 
friends: “I shall die laughing, if I can.” And fourteen years pre- 
viously he had written to one of his many feminine friends this 
odious witticism: “Not death, but the preparation for death is what 
seems frightful to me,— that barbarity of extreme unction. Occa- 
sionally one hears that a man died like a dog, but in reality a dog 
is very lucky, for he can die unmolested by the tomfoolery with which 
the last moments of man are pursued.” 

In his haughtiness and hatred of God, Voltaire had hoped to 
destroy the reign of Christ, or at least to undermine it. Accordingly, 
he wrote to a dear friend and confederate: “Jn twenty years God shall 
have a holiday!” — But ah! twenty years have passed, and now 
Voltaire himself is to have a holiday; death is at his bedside, waiting 
to conduct him on his last, long journey. 

The brothers of the Lodge of the Nine Sisters, who had recently 
taken him in on account of the great advantage they thereby gained, 
see plainly that the hours of their brother are numbered. With 
diabolical malice they watch that no one who has not been sum- 
moned, and above all, no priest, shall enter the sick room. 

The attending physicians have not a ray of hope for his recovery, 
and they consider it expedient to tell the sick man of the gravity 
of his condition. With carefully chosen words, Doctor Tronchin does 
so. The once roguish eyes of the sick man stare at the doctor in 
consternation; the blasphemous lips tremble, and he begs with anxious 
words: “Pull me out of it! Save me!” But death refuses to withdraw. 
Slowly and earnestly the doctor shakes his head. “Impossible,” he 
declares candidly, “impossible!” Weak and trembling, Voltaire sinks 
back among his silken cushions. 

In spite of the precautions of those attending him, the news that 
Voltaire is dying has penetrated beyond the confines of the hotel. 
Abbe Gaultier, a priest hungry for souls, who has tried his utmost 
to snatch the soul of Voltaire from the abyss, begs by letter to be 
admitted to see the dying man. It is true, he has been repeatedly 
repulsed by the brothers of the lodge and by the sick man himself, 
but his priestly heart does not give up hope. Voltaire himself -can 
no longer read the letter; this pleases the members of the lodge, and 
they keep him in ignorance of its contents. Then the good priest, 
not daunted by his failure to receive a reply, hastens himself to the 
sick room, but gains entrance only because the patient is in a delirium. 
In this condition he is unable to do anything, and after hours of 
patient waiting in the hope that consciousness may return, he reluct- 
antly leaves because urgent duties demand his presence eleswhere. 

After some time, Voltaire does regain consciousness. He groans 
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and cries in despair: “I am forsaken by God and man!” With a fixed 
glance he stares at those who stand by his bedside, at those who have 
with him traversed the sinful vales of wantonness and unbridled pas- 
sions, who have with him descended into the depths of vilest hatred 
of God. “Away from me, away!” he cries. “You are to blame for 
my being in this miserable condition. Away!” By turns the sick 
man groans, weeps, rails and blasphemes. With shuddering horror 
his friends hear how he cries out with choking voice, pleading and 
blaspheming at the same time: “Jesus Christ, Jesus Christ!” 

His conscience, long since grown callous through his life of 
ungodliness, now rises to rebuke him: Francis Marie Arouet, you 
who in your pride have called yourself de Voltaire, do you not 
remember that often you have dishonored that holy Name by vile 
jokes? Do you not remember that you consciously received Jesus 
Christ unworthily in Holy Communion — that you compelled Him to 
enter your Judas soul where Satan and his colleagues had taken up 
their abode? And do you not remember that no weapons were too 
vile when directed against Christ’s Church and His priests? That 
then your watch-word, your battle-cry, your only prayer was: “Ecrasez 
l’infame! — Destroy the infamous Church!” Do you know, Voltaire, 
to how many the holiest of all Names has become odious on account 
of your bad example, your foul speech, your numberless soul-slaying 
books and papers? Do you know all this, Voltaire—do you know 
all this! And are you mindful of the fact that Jesus Christ will one 
day come in the clouds of heaven to judge the living and the dead? — 
His friends can no longer listen to him as he raves on in despairing 
madness, again and again crying out the Name of God. Richelieu, 
one of his best friends, exclaims in terror: “I can endure this no 
longer!” and leaves the room. 

Like a worm trampled under foot, the dying God-despiser writhes 
among his pillows and presses his finger nails into his very flesh. 
Now he cries for the priest whom he had so often and insultingly 
rejected, but the lodge members refuse his request. In terror he feels 
his last moment drawing ever nearer. “I feel a hand which seizes me 
to drag me to the judgment seat of God!” Then with a frightened 
look he stares about the room, and in a hushed voice whispers: “There 
is the devil, he has come to get me. I see him —/ see all hell — oh, 
hide it from me!” 

A feverish thirst tortures him. With a last mighty effort he seizes 
the vessel offered him, raises it to his lips and drinks the contents. 
At the same moment, with a final shuddering cry, he falls back. 
Blood streams from his mouth and nostrils... The grim visitor has 
claimed his victim. Voltaire is dead... And the soul, the immortal 
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soul of the idolized prince of irreligion, stands before the judgment 
seat of the all-just, omniscient Judge... ! 





Killing Prejudice 





NON-CATHOLIC business man was deeply impressed by 
the conduct of a Catholic friend with regard to his reli- 
gious obligations. From the incident which he related, 
we may be convinced that the best and simplest method 
of killing prejudice is to live up to the precepts of our 
holy Religion — to be practical Catholics. This is the story he told: — 

“I was away on vacation once, on a fishing trip. There were four 
of us in the party, and one was a Catholic. When Sunday came, our 
Catholic friend got up at 4 A.M. and walked a mile in the mud to the 
station to catch a passing train at 5 A.M., which brought him to a town 
about ten miles distant where there was a Catholic church. There our 
friend heard Mass, returning later in the day. When we made the 
remark that he could have pleaded a legitimate excuse for neglecting 
the Divine service under the circumstances, he replied that it was 
not only through a sense of obligation that he had gone, but that 
he valued Mass so highly that he would consider it a great loss to 
miss hearing it. Besides, he added, he had promised his mother never 
to miss Mass if it were at all possible to attend.” 

“I tell you,” the non-Catholic man continued, “that man went up 
a hundred per cent in our esteem. We three Protestants felt that a 
religion which was so real to its members must have something in it 
which we do not find in our own.” 

Sé likewise the conduct of every practical Catholic will make a 
good impression upon all fair-minded people with whom he comes 
in contact. And if the almost twenty million Catholics in the United 
States would adopt this method, all prejudice would soon be nipped 
in the bud and the Catholic Religion would perforce appeal itself to 
the millions of our non-Catholic brethren and silently do its work 
for the good of their immortal souls! 
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August, 1931 


From Philadelphia: ‘‘The booklets you sent me are lovely. I don't 
know how to express myself. When I read those books, after the day 
is done, and think of how much God loves us and how cold we grow 
sometimes! They inspire one onward to think of our heavenly home.” 


In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 

God Himself Our Sacrifice 
On Holy Mass. Will instil deeper love for the Adorable Sacrifice. 
We recommend them especially as supplementary reading to the 
explanation of Holy Mass appearing serially in ‘‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.” 10¢ each 


Devotion to the Holy Wounds 
Excellence and efficacy of this devotion; inspiring and consoling 
words of our Lord to Sister Martha Chambon. How to make use 
of these Fountains of mercy. 


St. Anthony the Wonder-Worker (Jubilee Year, June 1931-1932) 
Interesting sketch of his life (with 13 illustrations) ; his wonderful 
gift of miracles; how to invoke his never-failing aid; prayers. 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 
The patron of a happy death; helper in various necessities. In- 
teresting sketch of his life, his glorious death, his work in the 
Church of God. 

St. Teresa of the Child Jesus (The Little Flower) 
Charming portrait of the life and spirit of this world-wide favorite. 
Contains Mass devotion and other prayers. 

Words of Our Lord to Benigna Consolata 
The “Little Secretary of the Sacred Heart.’’ Her Divinely-com- 
municated message cannot fail to inspire souls with confidence. 

The Message from Konnersreuth (7 illustrations) 
Interesting account of a bishop’s interview with Theresa Neumann. 
Words and warnings uttered by the stigmatic in her ecstatic 
condition. 


Above booklets 10¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities. 
Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows (Feast Sept. 15) 


Aims to nourish a tender compassion for our Dolorous Mother. 
This devotion is a source of grace and comfort, especially to the 
sorrowing. 

Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
Those who experience dryness in communicating will find this 
booklet very helpful. Contains many beautiful Communion 
prayers; also Mass of the Blessed Virgin. 


Magnificence of the Love of God and Perfect Contrition 


Tes how to make all our actions meritorious for heaven. The 
value of acts of love and perfect contrition; how to make them. 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations, 
A choice selection of indulgenced prayers, in classified form. 
Convenient to carry with you and use in leisure moments. 


Above booklets 5¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 


Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men ot 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 


St. Joseph’s Academy 
Clyde, Missouri 


Boarding School for Girls and Young Ladies 
Conducted by 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Courses: Thorough and Practical Terms: Reasonable 
Location: Beautiful, Healthful and Homelike 





For particulars address: The Sister Directress 


Jesus Loves Me Jesus One With Me 


The above four booklets form a series of affectionate conver- 
sations with our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, adapted to help 
souls find in the Divine Prisoner a loving Companion. Excellent 
for Communion devotions and for visits to our Lord. Each 
booklet 5 cts. Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


From Indiana: “Nothing I have ever read —and I am a great 
reader — has helped me so much or taught me to love our dear Lord 
in the Blessed Sacrament as have those four booklets, and if by placing 
them in the hands of others I can thereby aid even just one person to 
know Him better and to love Him more, I shall be more than fully 
repaid and happy. Please send me the following...” 


From San Francisco: “ ‘Jesus, Joy of My Heart,’ has proven of 
inestimable value to me. How could anyone read it and not feel over- 
whelmed with a great love and devotion to our Eucharistic Lord? 
They must be hard-hearted indeed!” 


Chicago: “ ‘Jesus, Joy of My Heart’ has filled a long-felt want of 
something to say to Him, who listens to our poor efforts at conversation. 
I bless the day I discovered it.” 


From Oklahoma: “The little book, ‘Jesus Loves Me’ is one of my 
dearest treasures. You have no idea how much good that book does 
me; I really consider it a gift from heaven, because of the beautiful 
inspirations I receive from it.”’ 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








